THE   SQUIRE   AND   HIS   RELATIONS
There were many outlets for energy besides that provided by sexual incontinence, and the heart of the governing class was less in the West End than in the countryside, to which so many of its members remained happily rooted from year's end to year's end It was an age of great sporting characters, men who would back themselves extravagantly to perform the most unheard-of feats of physical or equestrian prowess It was only such an age that could have witnessed the almost incredible career of John Mytton, a Shropshire squire who, before he had run through a fortune and shattered an iron constitution, left an imperishable name as a man without fear and one utterly regardless of the ordinary limitations of nature
He would deliberately smash the gig he was driving against a bank, or gallop a tandem at a turnpike gate , he would go duck-shooting in the snow with nothing on but a night-shirt, he would ride into his drawing-room mounted upon a bear , he would cure himself of the hiccups by setting his shirt on fire, a feat that all but cost htm his life and did cost him his reason He drank at least six bottles of port a day, besides immense quantities of brandy His nottoas of fan comprised his slyly inserting a red-hot codi into the pocket of some too loquacious companion, kyiag up his private chaplain for several weeks by knocking him over some calls, throwing his wife's lapdog half-way to the drawing-room ceiling pushing the poor lady now iato the lake, now into the kennel among his pack of hounds* " Nothing ", his biographer tells us, M is impossible with God , nothing is improbable of the late Joha Mytton"
His was no doubt aa estaeuae type, but it wt$ only such aa age that could have racLto such extremities .or accorded them a sort of
Stones c*f old Jack Mytton are still ofe in his